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Major Raki/}, an old, humourſome, a Mr. Penkerl 


Maſter Jabnn,, the School-Boy, 2 Mr Cibler 
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wicked Fellow, 


Young Rahkifh, his Son, whom he 
keeps at ſhort Allowance, ; Mr. AG. 


Friendly, Friend to young Ratiſb, Mr. Oates. 


childiſh ſurly Sprig, 
Father Benedict, a French Jeſuit, Mr. Williams, 
Tem, Footman to Young Rais, Mr. Wilſon. 


W OM E N. 
Lady Manleve, Mother to Maſter Johnny, Mrs. Baker. 


Lettice, her Maid, Mrs. Garnet. 
Betty, another Servant, Mrs. Willis, jun. 
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AC T I. Scxx, The Park, 
Enter Young Rakiſh and Friendly, meeting. 


: -  Young-Rakiſh, 
ESE AR Friendly ! ; 
4 Tack Rab How the 
World? What ſays the old ſpark your 
Father, does his good Humour hold ſtill? 

| Young Ra. His Humour's indeed the 
ſame, tho” I can't ſay much for the 
Goodneſs of it. 

Fr. How ſo! are not you as free with him, as you 
us'd to be? 

V. Ra. Yes, and he's as free with me too; the Soul 
of me at leaſt, my Pleaſures I mean; of all the Viccs 
this Town affords, and (Heaven bleſs the Reformers) 
here's a pretty conſiderable Stock ſtill left, I can't keep 
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one to myſelf for him; he out- does me at my own 
Weapons; out-drinks . me, '0ut-whores 

me, out-lies me, out-wits me, and ( 
1 him) — be out- lives me too. 


>. That indeed may be che worlt Part of your For- 


tune. What has he not encreaſed your Allowance yet? 
V. Ra. The Title of it he has, but niy Income's 
much leſs than ever it was. e 
Fr. How do you mean? | 
Y. Ra. Why, he has obliged me, upon making it up 


Two Hun Pounds. a Year, to play with him every ; 
Quarter for Fifty Pounds, at Piquet or Backgammon; 


boch which he underſtands ſo much better than I, that 


I conftantly receive my Rent in nothing but Repiques, 


Capotts, Gamons, and Doublets. 
Fr. Why at this Rate, he allows you nothing at all. 
Y. Ra. Not ſo much as the Deal or the Dice; by 
To iter. ö ö 1 
Fr. How, can you live without Money? 


V. Ra. Faith I am heartily weary of it, and was this 


Minute thinking of a Project io bring him to better 
Articles. | 
Fr. Can] aſſiſt you? 


Y. Ra. I can't tell but you may: You muſt know 1 


am (or may be at leaſt) his Rival in my Lady Manlzve. 


5 


She has given me ny roo which he is ſome- 


times very uneaſy at; now. I have no Way ſo likely to 
carry my Point, as by flatly telling him, unleſs he im- 


mediately complies, I am poſitively retolv'd to purſue 
my Fortune there. ba 


F.. You could not have thought better; ſtand to it 


ſtoutly, I warrant you bring him down, to the Ready 
Down. | | 

Y. Ra. D'ye think ſo? Egad, old Gentleman, look 
to yourſelf, or I may chance to jump into the Saddle 
before you. But ſee, here he comes; Ten to One he 
is now going to viſit her, 5 I 


Fr. Hark you, ſuppoſe you give me leave to try his 


' Good-nature firſt; you'll then have a fairer Excuſe for 


taking his Miſtreſs from him. 


* 


V. Re, 


e, out- ſwears 
5 III never 


- 
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V. Re. With all my Heart: Til be near enough in 
1 bear you; but if you can make 

of him, I'll &en anack him myſelf, and come 
— Gt Blank to the Bulinels. 7 - 
Fr. 28555 e £1 e 1 OG? 


ber m- Rai, rr. 


- Maj. Toll toll, dum, dum, &c.— Ha! my links 
Ned, how is it? 

Fr. At your Service, Major: You're briſk nnd hearty 
ſtill, I ſee; how does your Son, pray? 

. O! a ſad Dog! the Boy's ruin'd, ſtrip'd, ftrip'd 
every Day! The Puppy will play, tho' he knows no 
more of the Lay than a Milkwoman : Why Yeſterday, 
now, I paid hin gol. for his Quarterage, I warrant by 
this Time, the Bubble has not ſo much as a fingle 
Guinea to play at Even and Odd with. 

Fr. He tells me, that you always ſtrip him, and have . 
obliged him to play with you once a Quarter. - 

Maj. That's true, for if T did not take Care, he would 
be throwing it away next Minute: ' So I am forced to 
. him to play with me, tho' Tknowthe — 2 

rather any Scoundrel ſhould win it than his F 
Wes But this is allowing him nothing in the End, 
ajor. | 
Maj. Nothing! why don't 1 pay * conſtantly, 
every Quarter? \. 

Fr. Ay, but you er ſtrip * every — 
Faith, Major, this Way wil but drive him to ſome Ex- 
travagance at laſt. L 

Maj. Extravagance! a Hang-dog! Has not Nature | 
pou him a ſtrong Back? Let him live by that, or 
let him do as I did, turn Beau, and live upon Tick; let 

him be civil to his Laundrefs, ſay folt Wings to his 
. Sempſtreſs, help his Taylor to Cuſom, dine with my 
Lord Open-houſe, bilk his Lodgings, and now and then 
ſharp a Play in the Side-Box. - 

Fr. This, I know, he's very often ore to do; but 

I believe he's heartily weary on't; for I heard 2 
Ys 
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1 lately, he had ſome Thoughts of my Lad 
| Manlove: Now, in my Opinion, ſhe would be a much 
| properer Match for you; therefore I would even adviſe 
; ou to pay him his Allowance clear, and let din quit 
| 4 His Pretences, Dog! from what! hi 
a W $ 
'F Eſtars| three Shirts, two Wigs, and a Snuff-Box ; does 
| the Nouſe Crown think to frighten me there, I'II 
|: that preſently. I'll vifit her this Minute; the Dog 
| | mn e © 


11 
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1 . Enter Tung Rakith. 


| v. — Say you ſo, old Gentleman |. Nay, then” tis 
time. to look about me, Sir. 
| , [ulli the Major by the Sleeve. 
| Maj. Ha! art thou there, my dear — 25 face? 
8 VF. Ra. If you're not in extraordinary Haſte, may 1 
. the Favour to know whither you're going? 
| aj. Why doſt thou aſk, my Chicken 
V. Ra. Becauſe, Sir, I have ſome Reaſon to believe 
it may be to my. Lady Manlove ; therefore I thought fit 
to infprm you, it would not be a very proper Time, Sir, 
for I'm going thither myſelf. 
* Adſo, that's true, I hear chou rt going to marry 


we Ra. That's as I ſhall think fit, Sir. 

Maj. Hah ? haſt thou nothing elſe to fay to me, my. 
dear Dacky? 

Y. Ra. Sir, if you haye any Thaoghts of going, 3 in 
plain Terms I ſhan t care to ſee you there. 

Maj. Hah! * 

V. Ra. For my Buſineſs with her is private. | 

Maj. Is it? 

* Ra. Therefore your Company will but diſturb 
us, Sir. 

Maj, Diſturb you, ha! 

Y. Ra. 1 nbng Sir, ae eſs 


dd Dok thou? 
V. Re. 


— | * — * 
„„ Re „ — 3 —— K Pr Storey” „ 2 
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F. Na. Aua you as 'a Friend, to: give chem 


* 
Say no more my little Dacſy ;  [Going. 
Y. Ra. J ; [ have a great deal more to fan. | 


l Sir; 1 find your Good-miture, and | 
R de 
marry her. 

Maj. To marry her r g00d——Bat u 
Condition I will pay thee thy Two Hundred Pounds a 
* Vear conſtantly, Tax and Play free, thou art willing to 

renounce all Claim to her, ha! Is't not ſo, my little 


14 Come, ſpeak, you dear bluſhing Rogue, you, 


5. Ra. Look you, Sir, in Conſideration that you are 
my Father, and one I would not willingly be a Rival 
to, make it Four Hundred a Year, — IU have no 

more to ſay to her. 

Maj. W My Child! wilt thou bate me 


| nothin 
"YE. mar 98 Dach! N N then for 1 
| t a Word, my little ay, ws ' 
\ quiet L166] do you ſee, I will give L ill g | 
lot me_ ee, what? Oh! the Devil « Groa, my lids 
5 e 


pens of —— toll, toll. 
Fr. Faith, Jack, this I confeſs is provokingz what 
| will you do? 
Y. Ra. Be reveng'd, and rival him this Moment: 
| Y. AL —_ | Lodgings this After. 
ou me your - 
4 non, Re: Cum you land: wo _Toar Lodyin en 
„ Any Thing I have is at your Service. I 296 's - 
Y. Ra. I thank you, dear Ned, aca ich HERO 
you ſhall hear from me. 
Fr. Good Luck to you. | 
Y. Ra. ein + good 
Eftate, Marriage, and an old Woman, 2 


one Diſh, Now to conſult my Stomach à little; Re. 


venge is a pretty hollow Bit, that's the. Truth on't; — 
1500 l. 


— 
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7 
| 44 Year is well enou for a ſtarving young Fel- 
| - piddle upon. But | again, Marriage is Hell, 
1 —  — what's a 
| young eng) The ſame, after a Month's Poſſeſſion. Old, 
uld ſhe were fourſcore, for egad, upon ſecond thoughts, 
— Man is to be nooſed, . com- 
— NGEITIY * ü 
| 


. * 


2 
— 
. 
- 


Scene Lady Manlove's Houſe. 


Eater Lettice and Betty. 


Betty. "ELL, Zettice, thou thou liv'ſ in a rare Family 
here; thou wilt certainly pick up a For- 
* E that picks up a 
Lett. Nay, I have no Reaſon to complain of my JF 
| „ time if I have but a Mind . 
Yar Rood, xa Gown of a Work What may 2 
tis but commending her $ or Complexion in a con- 
Colour, and Baſin — 
+ And if you have but a warm Intrigns to eater- 2 

tain her with, Soul's your own 
Lett. Right: did I never tell 8 ou how oy ſerv'd an 

amorous Book of Major Raki/'s 


| Bet. No, how was it, prithee ? | 
| ; Lett. You muſt know, , recommended one of Scar- | 


- 7» 
** PPP 
0 


* = 
ee. — — — ——— — of 0 
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ron's Novels to her; . f 
Page in it was a little mutty. TY os 
f = Bet. 80! | 

| Let. U 3 
| 


—— —— 5 


double it down, that ſhe might be ſure to avoid it; but 
when the returned the Book, that poor Leaf was more 
thumb'd and blurr'd, than the Beginning of a School- 
Boy's Accidence. 


U 
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— 
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5 : be School- Box. „ 44 
Bi. Hal ha! ha! And no doubt the took as much 
2 But now you talk of à School - 
ir Ng? your Affairs with my Lady's * 
Lett. O ee fair Way, Child! Tho' bee. 
tends, upon our late Quarrel, to comply with his 
dere Perſuaſion of going to Bt. Omer, (by the Way, I 
hear the intended to make  Prieft of kim} now I Eo 
« "tis 2 een 


Bet. How came you to with him? 
Lett. He happ "4 dd catch en as I was mak- 


his Bed this Mornin ; his Stomach was ae — 
So Gentleman was going to. falf deo before 
the Parſon had ſaid Grace; 3 
e and vow'd I'd never marry $0 the 
25 * 
bim! Wk F thought you bad 46. 
a Fool of him. * 3 


— the back Cloſer up two 1 of 
— YVagh! You could 
eee 


— — | 
Lev, Wh 
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Jab. What do rern: de 
what I pleaſe, or elſe I won't ſtay. 
Let. No, Squire, i | 
Wh an one neither; III die, before Tu be your 
Jobn. And III be hang'd. before fil h. your Fool; 
why Dick, why doſt thou not get the Horſes ready? 
Von mall not leave me chen. Loans an . If N 
you will tay III be kinder to you; do but try me til! 
o- morrow: I won't cry out no more indeed. ane 
tie my Garter where you pleaſe, if you won't go. 
_ Fohm. Will you let's buſs you then? [Surkly. 
2 * Ty of us Way.. tt A 
will you promiſe to me now, 
h ? | | 
Let. TN love you 2s Jong, as. Lö live, if you won't. 
leave me. [Squatulse 
n Well, well, what do you whawle for?? 
ir. I'm ſure twodld D Heart to part with 
you; pray, dear Squire, don't [Lewder. 
Fobn What do you k 2 e fory Tü 
you I won't go Let's {s you again. "7 


—— * 


L. Man, What's here? My young and that 
impudent _ in; Cloſe Conference. 10 .obſerve/ 
them. 5 N 


| Jobn, Bat vill you promiſe 0 marry me To-dapif 1, 


"___ 1 4 24 
e e. 


Lett. Marry you, ay, poor Fool, you may be ſure 
on t. (466 les wor's you fatiake me hen, fe 

| — FO , 
— 5 you, I ond t uſe 1 ee 
Ol. I han't Patience. Wh — Ther 
; Mo, Ele, | 


"— 9196 wo 
+ * * Jobn. | 


PF, we 5X WW 
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Jahn. What do you ſtrike her for, Mother? what do 


you ftrike her for? you ſhan't ſtrike her no more. 


©» [ Interpofing.. 
L. Man. How, Simah! ſhan't I ſtrike — 
ſawey Rogue, I'll fell you to the Ground. 

Fobn. Will you? III try that, [Holds her Handi. 


| Now ſtrike me to the Ground, can't you? Let's ſee you 


ſtrike me now. I ey firuggh. 
Lett. What an unfortunate Diſcovery was this Ts 


be caught juſt as we had agreed upon Articles : But, - 


however, I don't fear him, tor I know he will marry 
me now, if it be only to contradict his Mother 
Dear Squire, don't anger my Lady ſo; Pray, Sir, let 


her go. | 
Jeb, Why, if ſhe will be quiet, with all my Heart ; 

I don't meggle with her. 7 Lets go. 

L. Man. O! O! The Rogue has ſprain'd my Arms, 


I ſhall not be able to ſtir them this Twelve- month. 
| ohn. Look'e, Mother, I am ſorry for't, I did not © 


on any Harm, not I; But why ſhould you offer 
to Eil the poor Girl? N 0 5 
IL. Man. Sirrah, what's that to you, how dare you 


Juſtify her? 


John. Why, may be, I had a Kindneſs for her, what 
then? And, look you, Mother, to tell you the Truth, 
indeed I do think, you ought to be acquainted with 
2 Buſineſs —— You muſt know, I deſign to marry 

er. | 
L. Man. Dare you tell me this to my Face, Sirrah? 
John. Why, how ſhould I tell it you, behind your 


Back? | 


L. Man. Sirrah! How dare you think of ſach a 
Thing! you Jack-a-napes! 

John. Don't you call me Names, Mother; don't call 
me Names: But, if I do think on't, how can I help it? 
And pray why ſhould not I think on't as well as you : 
I ſuppoſe you. thought of a Huſband, and why ſhould 
not 1 think of a Wite? You have had your Swing al- 


ready. T'cod my. Father was no Flincher; was not I 
a B born 
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born of your Body, pray? And why ſhould not I 
Some-body on Some-body elſe's Body? tb 
L. Man. Was ever heard ſuch Impudence? Sirrah, I 
ſhall turn over a new Leaf with you. Your Governor 
will be here preſently, and he ſhall know what a a 
wicked Rogue you are! I'll make him flea your Back- 
fide for you. | | 
Fohn. I don't believe you will, and he meggles with 
1 me, I may chance to lay him on his Back, he flea my 
Backſide! he kiſs! won't he? $5 
L. Man. So, fo, this is very fine Language! 
Jobn. Lettice, do you ſlip away into my Chamber, 
and I will come to you preſently. [ Aide to Lettice. 
2 | [Ex. Lettice. 


Enter Father Benedict, booted, c. | 


L. Man. O Father! I am glad you are come; your 
Pupil here, my Son Johnny, Fas been making Love to 
one of my impudent Maids; and tells me to my Face, 
he'll marry her, he won't go his Journey, not he! 

F. Pen. Leta me alone leta me alone! come! come! 
Madam, tis better to give him de good-vard 
How you do, young Gentleman! how you do, me ſal 
be ver glad to ave de Care of you. 

_ Ay, and you had beſt have a Care of me. 

Ben. You no feara dat, dat is ver' well, now you 

be one good Shild [ Pats him on the Head. 

1 — What do you tap me o'ch Head for? [Surlly. 

Ben. O'me lofe you, Maitre Johnny, me loſe 

you. [ Chucks him. 

Jobn. Let my Chin alone, will you. | 

[Strikes away his Hand. 

F. Pen. Vat you mean, ſtrike a me! vat you mean, 
me fal ave de Vip for you? 
' TJohn, Who is that you'll have the . F - 
Loggerhead you,” who will you have the 7 | 
ha! [Doubling his Fift. 


- 


F. Bun, 
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F. Ben. Loggerhate, Jennie Bleu, vat is dat Logger - 
hate? F 
| ** You may £0 look, it's ſuch a Fool as you are. 
F. Ben. De Foole, a ha! me underſtanda dat ver 
well, you call me de Fool, Humph. 
- 2 Why, don't you hear I do, Dunderpate. 
Ben. Dunderpate, Je vous pric, Madam, vat is 
dat, Dunderpate? 
L. Man. A very. ſcurrilous Name, Sir, won't you 
break his Head fort? | 
F. Ben. O, letta me alone, Madam, ecoutes Maitre 
Jeanm, vat will you ſay, if vor de Loggerhate, for de, 
Fool, and for de Dunderpate, me fal give you one, 
two, tree Slaps of de Chops, Maitre Jeanny * Humph. 
John. Why, I fay, if you give me ſuch another 
Word, I may chance to wipe you croſs the Jaws. 

F. Ben. Ver well, where is de Reverence you ave 
vor me Perſonne? 5 8 2 
Jobn. O Lord, Sir, I do Sir-reverence your Perſon. 
F. Ben. Allons, dan aſka me de Pardon, aſka me de 

Pardon. 1 | | 45 
Jobs. Aſk your Pardon, for what! for what! can 
you tell, you Owl you? Aſk your Pardon —— here, 
ive the poor Boy his Hat; there, how I aſk your 
Pardon, [Strikes off his Hat and Perriauig, and di- 
covers his Crown.) A hey! what a Dickens have we 
got here? MI. | 
F. Ben. Ad due grande Malheure, vat fal me do? 
He a diſcover my Coronne. ** | | 
L. Man. Undone, ruin'd, I ſhall never get the 
Rogue to go now. | 3 | 
2 Pray, Sir, what Trade are you? [To the Prief. 
IL. Man. He is no Trade, Sirrah ; but a civil, ſober 
Gentleman, that I have prevailed with to be your Go- 
vernor. | 
John. He my Governor! what, to make a Papiſt 
of me; look'e, Mother, as for Religion, d'ye ſee, 1 
han't yet been taught much of any Sort: But, Adſ- 


ſuckers, this I know, that I won't be a Papiſt; it's a 
B 2 dard 
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hard Caſe, if a Man muſt go to the Devil, he cant 
take it out in what ſort of Wickedneſs he pleaſes: For 
my Part, I'll even go the Way of the Fleſh, I'm re- 
folv'd the Spirit ſhall not me; Odds Fleſh! 1 
won't be Prieſt-ridden thither : Not but I believe this 
fame Gentleman knows the Road as well as a Dover 
Poſt-Horſe. Tut I am not fo hot upon that Journe 
and ſo will pull of my Boots, d'ye ſee———Tall. 
lall, lall. [ its down and fings. 
L. Man. You impudent young Raſcal, how dare you 
offer to pull off your Boots? Sirrah, I'll have your 
Bones broke; I'll make you change your Tune. 
2 N % ng _—_— * loll, loll. 
. Man. You faw g ou h in 
Face, I'll whip your he nt. . 4 
| [Offers to take Benedict: Whip. 
F. Hen. No, trouble yourſelf, Madam, letta me 
alone; Allons: Put on your Boote, Maitre Johnny. 
* Toll, loll, lol Looking in his Face. 
F. Per. Vat is dad, Toll, loll, oll? Me ſay put on 
your Boote. [Cracks his Whip. 
Jobn. Ay, it's no Matter for that I won't 
change my Tune, toll, loll, loll. | 
L, Man. Hold, Father, don't be too ſevere; I find 
there is no dealing with him, we muſt even try what 
fair Words will do. = 
. Ben. Ma Foi, Madam, me believe dat is de beſt 
ay. 
L. Man. Johnny, my dear Johnny, don't be ſo wilful, 
prithee mind what I ſay to thee. | | 
Fohn. Why, ay, Mother —— Now, your Note's 
altered, d'ye ſee, I don't care if I do change my Tune. 
I. Man. Now thou art a dear Child! come, that's 
my good Boy, prithee put on thy Boots _— ſee, 
here's Money for thee ! ſhalt have any Thing thou 
canſt aſk for. 0 
John. Say you ſo? I' cod, then I'll ſerve you a brave 
Trick ! that Money will buy Lettice a pure Topping to 
ber Wedding Cloatha, —— Why, look'e, Mother, 
| becauſe ' 
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becauſe give me good Words now, if you'll give 
— dye ſee, and make Vader Bald -· pate 


walk down Stairs, why, I'll put them on again. 
BS. Man. But will you promiſe me to go your Journey 


5, Poh, I will, I tell you———why don't he go. 

[Sits down, putting them on. 

L. Man. Dear Father, don't let's croſs him in this 
good Humour, pray be gone. 

F. Ben. With all mine Art, Madam, Maitre Naumy, 
me be your ver humble Servant. [ Exit, 
L. Man. Why doſt thou fit on the Floor, Fohnny ? 

Jobn. Poh, what does it fignity where's the 
.A. That good Child, 'other Boot, 
| hat's my on t 
and thou ſhalt have it. — 

Jobn. Pſhal why, there it is; you ſee what tis to be 
civil to a Body ſo now give 's the Money. 

[Faftens her with a Piercer to the Floor. 

L. Man. Well, but will you promiſe to get on Horſe- 
back as ſoon as you have it? 

Jebu. What, d'ye think I would tell you a Lie, Mo- 
ther, and look you in the Face in this Manner? 

L. Man: That's my dear Boy; there tis, to do what 
thou wilt with. 

Jubla. Toll, loll, loll. | 

[ Riſes, and pulls off his Boots agaix. 

L. Man. How, My what does the Fool mean? 

2 No Fool, no Fool, Mother. 

Man. You wicked Ville: n, I'll--{ Finds berfelf We R 
Ha! what's here, hark ye, 5 Rogue, w | 
Meaning of this? 
 _ Joon. That's becauſe you ſhould not follow me: 
Look'e, Mother, always tie = mad Bull to a Stake. 
Toll, ol and 's my Tune again for you 
now, Toll, loll, loll. [Exit fin . 

L. Man. Was ever Woman plagu'd with ſuch a 2 
* Rascal! What * do? Oh! how the Rogue 

3 nas 


3 r nn 2s 


— 
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has rammed it in. Who's within there? If I live, 
Fl} be reveng'd ! Pl marry the lewdeſt Fellow about 


Town ; nay, the moſt notorious Rogue of a UE oh 
but, I'll keep his Eſtate from him. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Major Ralzs, Madam, and his Son, defire t0 

; pea with you. 
L. Man. 'The could not take me in a better Time, 
neither of them Hall want Encouragement; here prithee 
undo this. 
| © Ser, O dear, Madam, this is Maſter Fobuny's 
Piercer. 

L. Mar. Where is the Rogue, did you ſee him ? 
erw. Yes, Madam, he juſt now put Lettice * a 
Hackney-Coach. 

L. Mam. And did he go with her ? 

Serv. No, Madam, he's ſomewhere in the Houſe. 

V. Mar. If he offers to go out, be ſure you dog him, 
ang bring me Word — ihe oeendpang bid _ Gen- 

men walk u | 


Serv, Yes, Madim, 
Erter Major, and T. Rakiſh. 


Maj. Madam, your moſt humble Servant; Odsbut [ 
wr a Month fince I kiſs d your Ladyſhip's' Hand. 

(Ofe ering towards her, and J. Rak. le; s before him. 

. It's Fn Age Madam, fince 1 did; therefore, 
as a longer abſent — ought to do it firſt. 

L. 2 O dear, Sir, I'll ſwear you hurt me. 

Y. Ra. Can there be harm in ſuch a tender Graſp of 
Love! Madam, your Charms bound like a rowli 
Deluge o'er my Soul, and ſtifle me in Exceſs of fo 
Defire. Ah! the very Pangs of Death are on me, I 
beat and ftrug ggle like a rar Ds, Wretch for Life, and 
theſe my laſt Convulſions. -ommn—ocn 


H al PPT. on FO Aft. 
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L. Man. Well, I really believe I might have Satiſ. 
faction enough in ſuch a Huſband, without conſidering 
the Pleaſure of Revenge. [A/ide. 
F. Ra. Will you make it Four Hundred, Sir ? 
4 [To the Major. 
Maj. Oons you Dog! I'll lay your Head upon both 
your Shoulders. - [Apart to T. Ra. 
v. Ra. O, take me to that healing Boſom 
in the warm Folds of Love! Feed me with the balmy 
Sweets that flouriſh there; give me new Life, and 
nurſe me to an Infant Dotage. ; 
L. Man. O! I ſhall faint! I am not able to contain 
myſelf. WT 
Maj Daciy, thou ſhalt have a Hundred Guineas, 


prithee let her alone, my dear Boy. [To T. Ra. 


V. Ra. Where am 1? Sure, tis Elizium [Startiag 
back,] for mortal Fleſh could never feed ſo high; I ſur- 
feit with Delight! my Soul's all over Bliſs! my raviſh'd 


Senſes ake with Pleaſure, and I faint with 
Zing. 12.5% | F Falls on her Beba. 
| TE Ma O, I die! I die! [ {/ide. 


Maj. Dacky, my dear Dacky, thou ſhalt have two 


Hundred Pounds. | 
v. Ra. Thus let us ever live! thus bleſt with one 
rpetual Round of circling Pleaſure, ſtill fainting with 
f of Love, and waking ſtill to new reviving 
oys. 7 14 
Maj. Oouns! how the Rogue has diſſolved her. 
| 3761 | I 085 7 Afide, 
V. Ra. You ſee, Sir, what Poſture my Affairs fp 
nothing but full four Hundred can forbid the Bans. 
Maj. Say'ſt thou ſo, my little Dacky, then there lies 
your Way down Stairs, [Steps in between them, and 
draws.) Sirrah | 


L. Ian. Oi EEE 


. F | 1 the Major. 
V. Ra. Oh! don't be frightned, Madam; I'll tell 
you the Buftneſs———— You muſt know, Madam, 


there is a young Lady here in the Pall. Mall, of a pro- 
Whip digious 


wrap me 


/ 


— 1 
11 
{1 
{ | 
7 


F. Ra. Madam, 'tis true, I have not one Groat in 
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* s Fortune, whom, it ſeems, my Father poſitive! 
d I ſhall marry, or he will diſinherit me; — 


fo let him, Madam, if he pleaſes: For my Part, I 


confeſs my Soul and Body, Madam, are intirely de- 
voted to your Ladyſhip; and if I were to die upon the 
Spot, Madam, I fotemnly declare, I would not renounce 
one Tittle of that eternal Paſſion J have avowed for 
your Ladyſhip's moſt indelible Perfections. : 

| ; [ Bows, and ogles. 
Maj. Ha! [Aonijhed. 
L. Man. O he, Sir, this is moſt inhuman, to force 
your only Son to marry one he can't love. Come, Sir, 
for my Sake ſpare him; pray put up your Sword. 

Maj. Well, Madam, for your Sake, d'ye ſee, I— 
I will ſheath my Indignation: But may I never more 
hear the dear, dear Giug, Glog of a ſmall Flafk, if all 
this is not a notorious Lie, from Top to Bottom. But 
now, Madam, to the Bufineſs I came for; Look'e, 
Madam, if you and I make a Match, d'ye ſee 
you muſt expect every ten Months, for the firſt ſeven 
Years —— Twins, Madam I always get Twins; 
that Whelp's a Twin, Madam, the Product of my 
Juvenile Recreations. | 

[Y. R. makes Love in Dumb Shew behind his Back. 

L. Mar. Let me die, but that is irreſiſtibly per- 
ſuaſive. . 

Maj. I am very proud, Madam, your Ladyſhip likes 
what I ſay to you. 

L. Man. Well, Sir, I ſwear you have ſuch a Way, 
and fuch a Son. DS [ide 

Maj. Madam, I have fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year 
dear Eltate, no Children in the World but this Boy 


here; I ſhall drink him dead in a Fortnight, and then, 


Madam, after my Death, tis all your owu for ever: 

How ſay you, Madam, do you like of it? 

. L. Man. Ay, Sir, but now let me hear your Son's 

Propoſals. . r 
Maj. Pſha,' a Beggar, a poor Dog, Madam. 


the 
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the World, have no H of any Thing, for the 

Moment I 9 ſure 922 
Madam, as a Friend, I eee 
for I could ſooner die than t you with a pretended 
Fortune. 4 e 


humble Pafſion, have any Merit in the Eyes of Vi 
then ſhew your Ur rn and raiſe nie with a kind Te- / 
viving Hope. 

Maj. What a T ny tee gg [ Heat, 

L. Man. 0 dear, Sir, 

Maj. Pſha! —— Werds, Words, mere Air! 
Odsbud, I have an A in my Pocket, that uſes 


to convince a Woman — than alt the Poatical Rap- 
tares in Chriſtendom: Look'e, Madam, the only certain 8 
Proof of a Man's Paſſion, is, when he parts with his 


heavy it is——Pray, 
Sir, do me Favour to ho'd it for me. 
eng, | 

Y, Ra. Tum, dum. 


[ on the Mt" an 

206-166; worer 6b Dim moſt der 

_ Ta.] Oouns, Madam, I could have * 

r you. 

Y. Ra. But not fo faſt as I ſhalt; Tum, dum. 

Maj. I was in Hopes, Madam, you would have made 
| a deter Uſe of the oney. fOnt of Humour. 
L. Man. O dear, Sir, can I expreſs my Concern for - 
\ . S an” 

en 
| Maj. Ay, Madam, but not to RHINE 

J. La, So! this has pretty we 


ers kim my 
Intereſt 
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Intereſt is better than his, and now is my only Time to 
tell it him. [4d] Look you, Sir, if you'll give me 
Leave to ſpeak a Word or two in private with this La- 
dy, Iwill immediately convince you, that in her diſpo- 

ſing of this Money, ſhe had no other Conſideration than 


your Intereſt. 
L. Man. What can he mean. 222 
Maj. Why this might be done, Dacky, if I could but 
perſuade myſelf to truſt thee. 
Fs [£ Ra. Why, Sir, you ſhall not truſt me out of your 
ight. | 


_ Maj. Humph ! ſayſt thou ſo, my little Dacky? Nay, 
then I do give thee Leave. F 
Y. Ra. Madam, if you pleaſe. [Takes her afide. 


Enter Maſter Johnny behind. 


Fobn. So, Lettice is ſafe enough now, and let them 
lock me up if they can Hey day ! who have we 
here? I find my Mother has a Colt's Tooth left yet; I 
warrant theſe are a Couple of Suitorors now; Icod, I 
will put in with them Sir, your Servant. | To the 
Major.] What don't you know me? 

Maj. Know thee, prithee who art thou ? tots” 

John. Who be I? Why, I be— l be—IcodTI. 
don't know what to tell him, not I Why, I be 
Mother's Zon, don't'e ſee what I be? 

Mai. Ay, my dear Lad, 1 ſee very plainly what thou 
art, but I want to know who thou art? Who is thy Fa- 
ther, Child? . f 

Fohn, Who? I've never a Father at all, but I believe 
I ſhall have ſhortly ; for I ſee my Mother is there hard 
at work upon one. | 
Maj. How ! Thy Mother! why is thy Name 

> „ 


ohnny 

John. May be it is—what chen; 
Maj. Why then, very ſhortly, thou wilt be my Son- 
in-Law. 9 
1 | John, 
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* os; May be not— That's as I ſhall like you, may 


14 Odsbud, you young Rogue, I'll buſs you into 


good Humour. 
' [Offers to hiſs him, he flrugg * 
Jobe. Let me alone! be quiet, will you! you Fan 
buſs me! Pſha! [Spit] what a Plague do you flaver me 


+ fo for? You my Father-in-Law! yes ſo you ſhall, Icod, 


I'll do your Buſineſs. 

I. Man. Why really, Sir, if this be true, I muſt 
needs own, he is a very barbarous Man to uſe his only 
Son at this Rate; as far as I can ſerve you, by furthering 
this innocent Revenge, Sir, you may command me. 


[ToY.Ra. 
K Hark you, Mother. 
Man. O you wicked Rogue! are you there ? 
e Lord, n angry, Mother, I come to 
with you about 5 — a 

Y. Ra. Oh » Madam, give Gentle- 
man Leave to — however. i 2 bing 

-Fohn. A good Sort of a civil Gentleman; I may 
chance to do him a Kindneſs for this; I'll aſſure you, 
Sir, I will, if I can—I am good- natur'd enough when 
People are civil to me. 

L. Man. Well, what have you to ſay, Sirrah? - 

John. Say, why 1 I unde that this old Soldier is 
a Suitoror to you, and (to tell you the Truth) I don't 
like him; he's a ſtrange : hurly burly fort of Man; he 
has buſs'd and flaver'd me here, whether I would or 
— and has prickled my Face till my Eyes are all of a 

ater. 

L. Man. You ſaucy Rogue, is this Buſineſs ? 
Know then, Sirrah, 1 G be your 
* n-Law, if he pleaſes: Come, Sir, if you dare 

ourſelf with me, I have ſomething to propoſe to 
_ your Son, that very nearly concerns the Hap- 
pineſs of us both. 
. Odsbud, Madam, you overioy me! But has 
that Toad put in a Word for me at laſt then? Has 


he, 
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? Thou dear Son of an of a 
__ Father me, you Whelp; you dear — „ buls 
will remember thee for this, my little ach. 


i 
Exit with L. Man. 
rr 
Jula. Lord, Sir, how can you let him ſlaver 


ſo, don't it make your Noſe tingle ? Odsfiſh, 

e is gone away with my Mother too! Shall I fetch 

88 Sir? Icod, an you ſay che Word, 
y 

R. Ra. No, no, Spuire, let him alone, he will be 

little the better for 1t—A good fort of an impudent Face 

- he may be uſeful, III ftrike in 

8 _ 7: 

't you a Suitoror to my Mother ? 

do you think of me for a 


mri Icod, I like well, better half than | 
that old Soldier : key vey, br 
. Ee Oh! Deſigu I have i Head, Sq 
of it's a in my uire. 
John. Ay, Sir, but do you know what Deſign ſhe 
may have in her Head? look'e, Sir, I mean you well, 
I would not have you truſt her too far neither 
Odsfleſh ! you dont know her ir, you don't 
mw her. 
V. Ra. Well, Squire, I'm oblig'd to you ſor your 
Meaning; and in Return, wall MG you with 
my Deſign upon the old Soldier. 
abn. Ay! 
. Ra. You muſt know then — 
q oa, But hark'e, Sir, by the Way, who is * old i 
0 


V. Na. Only my Father, Sir, 

Fobn. 8 then I find you care no 
more for your Father, than 1 do for rider, Well, 
Sir but pray go on. 

Y. Ra. About an Hour hence, Squire, I hall pri- 

vately 
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vately marry your Mother, who, in the mean time, by 
my Allowance, is to flatter the old Gentleman with the 
ſame Hopes, and (to revenge a ſevere Quarrel I have 
with him) is to appoint him a Meeting (juſt when 
our Marriage is over) at a Friend's Houſe of mine, 
where I ſhall have a publick Opportunity to laugh at 
his Diſappointment, and invite him to my Wedding 
Supper. | 

Dem. Tcod, that's well enough: O dear Sir, ſhall I 
not beg the Favour of you to get the Parſon to do me 
a ſmall Job too? Odd, I have a tight young Girl here 
hard by, that I have a main Mind to be married to 
Sir, won't you ſpeak a Word to him to tack us to- 
gether a little ? 

Y. Ra. How, Squire, to tack you together! whom 
have you adviſed with in this Buſineſs? Who is it 
you have a Mind to marry ? Are you ſure ſhe's fit for 
a Wife ? 

Fohn. I don't know, Sir, but I'm ſure ſhe's fit for a 
Huſband. | 

Y. Ra. Ha! Egad, there can be no Harm in tying 
the young Rogue of a Slip-knot: This was a lucky 
Diſcovery ; ſomething may be made on't. [de.] Well, 
Squire, I'll do all I can to ſerve you. 

Fohn, O dear, Sir, I am mainly oblig'd to you. 


Y. Ra. Nay, I won't only lend you my Parſon, but 
my Money, nay, my very Cloaths ; egad, I'll make a 
Gentleman of thee. : 

Fohn. Wull you, Sir, O law! [ Overyoy'd. ] I cod, 
then my Mother ſhall make a Fool of me no lon- 
ger Sir, as I hope to be married, I had ra- 
ther call you Vather-in-Law, than any Man in Chri- 
ſtendom. SES 

V. Ra. Pha! Pox! Ill be Brother to _ thee, Man; 
call me honeſt Jack.— [ Hugs bim. We'll 
ſmoak, and whore, and roar, and take a Bottle to- 
gether. 

John. Is your Name 7e? Why, Sir, my Name's 

C Jolæ 
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| 
| 
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Fohn too: Adzooks, that's brave; honeſt John, how 
do'ſt do? Damme [Struts. 
V. Ra. Why that's well ſaid, Boy; egad, thou 
ſwear'ſt like a Gentleman already Come, my 
little Rake, now let's take one chearing Flaſk, before 
the Parſon does his Buſineſs; then get drunk, break 
Windows, maul the Watch, and bed our new-married 
Wives in the Round-houſe. | 
John. Ha, Boys! gad gramercy, Brother-Father- 
in-Law. | | [ Exeunt. 
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49 HH. 
SCENE, Friendly's Lodgings. 
Enter Friendly and Young Rakifh. 


FRIENDLY. 
S E LL, dear Fack, what Succeſs? What 
WW 


& have you done with the old Gen- 
WIS 
8 8 


tleman. f 
L. Ra. Oh! routed him Horſe and 
ee Foot, Ecce fignum! Here's the Golden 
Plunder, Boy! I did his Buſineſs the firſt 
Onſet; beat him Uearly out of the Fort of the Lady's 
Favour, and made him pay four hundred Pieces Con- 
tribution, before I delivered her up into his Hands 
again? : 
Fr. And have you done it? 
V. Ra, For ought he knows I have; but by 1 


* 
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I know, I have not: In ſhort, I neither deſign to 
= or keep the Lady any longer than -ſhe ſerves my 
urn. 3 
Fr. How ſo, Man? | 
Y. Ra. Nay, I won't tell you my Plot before-hand: 
For, here they come, and the Farce is going to begin; 
2 obſerve us — You'll ſtand by me upon Occa- 
on. 


Fr. O, you may depend upon me. 
Enter Major and Lady Manlove. 5 

Maj. Ah! my little Ned! wiſh me Joy, wiſh me 
Joy, Lad! | 

Fr. Joy, of what, Major? 

Maj. The Joy of all Joys, Boy: Here's a beautiful 
Lady, Sirrah, is going to give me Fifteen Hundred 
Pounds a Year to be her Bed-fellow. | 

Fr. Very good Pay, I wiſh your Service may be able 
to deſerve it. | 

Maj. Able, Sir! I'd have you know, I am as young 
as ever; let me lay my Hand upon the Main, Sir, 
you'll find I can jump into the Saddle ſtill. 

Fr. I'm glad to ſee your Ladyſhip here, Madam. 

L. Man, dear Mr. Friendly, IJ am your moſt humble 
Servant; tho', I dare ſwear, you little expected it upon 
ſo important an Occaſion. 

Fr. Mayn't we know the Occaſion, Madam ? 

L. Man. I vow, Sir, it's ſo critical a Point, I don't 
know whether my Modeſty will be able to go thro” 
with the Diſc 

V. Ra. If you pleaſe to give me Leave, Madam, I'll 
help you out a little. "f's | 

Maj. Ay, ay, tell him, my little Dacky. 

V. Ra. Well, Sir, not to keep you any longer in 
Suſpence, the Short of the Buſineſs is this: This noble 
Lady here, generouſly conſidering my Sufferings, un- 
der the Tyranny of an unnatural Father; and being 
ſenſible, that by reaſon of my indefatigable Love to her, 
I was in a perpetual _ of being diſinherited, has, 

* ä out 


— 
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Jr. Not in my Houſe, I beſeech you, Major. 
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out of her abundant Goodneſs, piouſly conſented to re- 
venge me of the ſaid unnatural Father, by this publick 
— of his Hopes: Having (to his utter 
Confuſion) already taken to her loving Huſband, the 
* Perſon of me his lawfully begotten Son 
John . 7 
Maj. Humph! what is all this? Do you know, 
Madam, what the Devil is it? | 

L. Man. All Truth, Sir, to my Knowledge; the 
whole Truth, and nothing but the Truth: So take me 


John Rakiſs, [Gives him her Hand. 
Maj. Ouns and Hell ! I'll chine the Dog to the Na- 
yel. a [Draws. 


Maj. Prithee, dear Ned, let me come at him; oh! 
he's a bitter Dog, I can't bear him. | | 
[Trembling with Paſſion. 

Fr. Pho, prithee be pacified; if he muſt be run 
thro' the Guts, he'll deſerve it an Hour hence as well as 
now: Beſides I would have you hear what he can ſay 
for himſelf; you know he does not uſe to be Tongue- 
ty'd upon theſe Occaſions, | 

Maj. Odsbud! and that's true, my little Neddy/ I 
will hear the Dog, I will hear him; and if I am trick'd, 


Tm fatisfy'd I ſhall have the Pleaſure of half a Dozen 


rare impudent Faces from the unrighteous Baſtard, , 
to back his Roguery however Come hither, 


acky. 

Y. Ra. Well, Sir. 

Maj. Ay, that's the Look; hark you, Iron-Face, 
art thou not a perjur'd Rogue? doſt thou not expect to 
be ſplit, and broil'd upon the Devil's Grid-Iron. 

. Ra. I don't apprehend you, Sir. 

Maj. Didſt thou not promiſe, Dog, to renounce all 

Claim to that Lady, provided, I would quit my Title 


to the four hundred Pounds: 
V. Ra. Ay, Sir, but I conſidered four hundred 


Pounds was Money; and one had better break one's 

Word, than a good Sum; I thought it would be more 

profitable to marry the Lady myſelf, and not to 3 
WI 
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wich, either; I know, from your own Example, Sir, 
- you won't blame me for good H * 

Maj. Oh ! not in the leaſt, my dear Hell-Face! 
thou haſt oblig'd me to the laſt Degree, by marrying 
this Lady; here, I can do no leſs than ſettle my Eſtate 
upon thee, which thou ſhalt have with a 2 3 


that is to ſay, I will inſtantly make love to her Daugh- 


ter, offer her my whole Eſtate for a Jomture, cut off 


the Entail, get a whole Litter of Children, and dif- 
inherit you, you Dog. 

Y. Ra. Look'e, Sir, there I forbid the Banns, this 
Lady's Daughter is now mine, and I will not have my 
Family diſgrac'd, by admitting ſuch a notorious Rake- 
hell foe my Son- in- Law: In ſhort, your Pretences are 
utterly againſt my Conſent, and I poſitively declare you 
| hall never have my Bleſſing. 

Maj. What a croſs old Fellow is this now? Oons! 
I'd give five thouſand Pounds to make the Whelp my 
Father-in-Law. 


Y. Ra. Come, come, Sir, for a deal leſs Mo- 


ney you ſhall make this Lady my Mother-in-Law. 


Maj. Ha! ſay'ſt thou fo, my little Dacky? Why, 


art not married? ha! ſpeak. 


Y. Ra. So far from it, Sir, that upon Condition you 


will immediately ſign this Paper, which will entitle 


me to four hundred Pounds a Year during Life, and at 


your Deceaſe to the reſt of your Eſtate, I am 1 
this Moment to ſhew myſelf an obedient Son, 


reſign you the Lady. . 
£. Man. Baſe Man! you won't offer to ſell me? 
[Offers to interrupt him, he keeps her off. 
Y. Ra. Don't you trouble yourſelf, Madam, I war- 
rant you; to ſatisfy you that m ee ho- 
neſt, the Writing is ſo drawn, that unleſs you actually 


do marry the Lady, you're not oblig d to give me a 


Groat. 
Maj. Say'ſt thou ſo, my little Dacky. 
wt We + = [Peruſes the Paper. 


I. Man. Audacious Villain! have you ſerv'd me 
' thus? I'll be reveng'd, tho I— here. Major, d. 


C3 
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him ler Hand} upon Condition, you'll never give that 
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Villain a Groat, I wilt marry you this very ent, 
and ſave you the Money; nay, do but engage to diſin- 
herit him before To- morrow — and I here 
immediately promiſe you fix thouſand Pounds in ready 
Gold and Jewels, to ſatisfy any Extravagance you may 
think fit. : 

14 Dita ! Odsbud Ladyſhi | 
Maj. Difinherit him! , your ip's tos 
merciful an audacious Rogue! fo think I could be 
ſuch a Villain to wrong a Lady, Madam, of your un- 
ſ Virtue. Ounds ! I never heard ſuch an impu- 

ent Propoſal ſince I was born, Madam; if he were at 
the Gallows, with the Knot under his Left Ear; nay, 
if the Word were g:ven for the Cart to drive away, 
Blood and Brimſtone ! I would not part with Eighteen- 
pence to reprieve him. 

L. Man. On that Condition I am entirely yours. 

Maj. Ouns! Madam, I'll ruin him within this Half- 

hour, I'Il drive Revenge quite through his Soul; nay, 
F'll fend for the two Beggar-makers of the Nation, the 
Prieft and the Lawyer, and make them clinch it on the 
'other Side. 
Fr. What the Devil ſhall we do now, Jack? was 


| there ever ſuch a Diſappointment ? 


V. Ra. Faith, Ned, ſhe has out-tramp'd me, that's 
the Truth on't, but I can't loſe all, Man, I have Pam in 
my Hand ſtill. | | 

Fr. What do you mean? 

Y. Ra. Her Son, her Son, Boy ! the Rogue has cho- 
ſen me for his Guardian; he will be here preſently ; I'll 
manage him to fetch her about, I'll warrant you. 

Fr. Igad, that's lucky; 1 am E you are ſure of a 
Trick to ſave yourſelf at laſt; in the mean Time, 2 
try what a Court Card will do; play your Impu 
upon them. 

I. Ma, Now, Devil, I reveng'd of 
IL. Man. Now, il, T am d o 

V. Ra. I fancy not, Madam, Has 
your Ladyſhip does not know that theſe are „ 
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of your Son Fohnay's Eſtate, by him the ſaid Jobs 


this very Day ſtolen out of 1 — which, be- 
cauſe I am inis Guardian, f 
Pocket. 
L. Max. Monſter you his Guardian 
Y. Ra. At Service, Madam. 
L. Man. You dare not tell me ſo! - 
V. Ra. O! I have a t deal more to tell you, 


Madam ; I muſt have a thouſand Pounds out of your 
Hands To-morrow Morning, to put him 125 his Wife 


into an handſome Equi 
L. Man. His Wi + ha 


V. Ra. His Wife, Madam; ſhe has had 3 


Education, as your Ladyſhip's Service could afford. 
wm —ettice, I think her Name is. 

L. Man. Undone! Undone! 

Maj. Ha! Madam, what's the Matter now ? 

L. Man. Oh! my Child's ruin'd for ever. 

V. Ra. That's as you pleaſe, Madam. 

L. Man. What ſays the Monſter ? 

V. Ra. Thi your Son, Madam, ſhall not be ruin d, 


provided you will promiſe. me not to that old 


1 unleſs he fi my Settlement. In Ma- 
upon that tion, I will not only refign 
S ˙· diary ore 
Bat, I will likewiſe engage to find a lawful 
to diſannul his Marriage; which, if yon don't imme. 
cy comply with me, ſhall be an eternal Secret; ſa 


et him ſquander away his Eſtate as he pleaſes, | 


Tu make a Shi to glean a handſome Livelihood ont 
on't, I warrant you. 


Fr, Nay, Madam, this is a Propoſal 
now, if your Son's ruin'd, — 


L. Man. Sir, 1 beſeech „ou u, don't name it: Fll nos 
believe a Word he ſays, I {wear this is all a Sham, 


a poor Pretence, only to get his Ends of me. 


Maj. Nouns! Madam, you have nick'd'it: But, if 


55 were true, let * m — e him 
rience. y. mpudence 
dFother Day to aſk me 3 him Fifty Pounds; and 


will thus 8 | 


GS” — 
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in leſs than a Quarter of an Hour, I brought him down 
to Three and Six- pence. wu. 
L. Mar. No, Devil, I ſhall hear of nothing but 


Revenge. 
2 Re. Nay then, Madam, *tis Time for me to pro- 
vide for myſelf; here comes one I am ſure will 
by me. 


Enter Johnny auth Lettice, and one in a Parſon's 
Habit. ws 


John. Toll, loll, loll! a Hey! where's Brother-Va- 
ther-in-Law ? [Singing. 
50 Ra. Ha! my little Imp of Lewdneſs! how doſt 

ou ? 

„br. How do I? why, I'm marry'd, Boy! How ; 
ene I do? F f 

Y. Ra. I give you Joy, Madam. [Saluting Lettice. 

L. Man. What do I ſee? Undone! Undone! 

Maj. Hum! The Prieſt there too; nay, then Miſ. 
Chief is not far off. [ Hfede. 
Juobn. Well, but hark'e John, how do my Mother 

and you agree? What, ben't you marry d yet? 
VF. Ra. O dear Squire! no, nor am I like to be; 
ſhe is juſt going to be married to my Father. 

Fohn. Odsfleſh! I 5 as much; did not I tell 
you, you did not know her? Did not I tell you ſo? 
.Look'e, John, there are two Things ſhe never kept 
in her Life, and that is a Faſt-Day, and a Pro- 
miſe ; to my certain Knowledge her Word is but 
Wind, and ſhe no more values to break one 
than t'other. | AEST Ye 

Y. Ra. Well, Squire, 'it ſhall never trouble me, 
as long as I ſuffer upon your Account; for to 

tell you the Truth and the real Occaſion of. her Diſ- 
carding me, was my friendly Promotion of your 
Marriage: But, there's a very eaſy Way to re- 
"ward my Service, which is, that upon Condition 
my Father will ſign this Writing, you will ge- 
| _— condeſcend to chuſe him for your Guar- 


ny” John, 


= 


| ria 
F. Man. Alas! Heaven knows, 
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Jobn. III do't, an't were ten Times more to ſerve 
you; let's ſee the Writing, PII do't Icod. _. 

Y. Ra. There, Sir. [Gives them to him. 

* John. Look'e, Sir, You =———— Mr. 
Mr. John's Vather here; I don't know what your 
Name i is, not I; but if you think fit, d'ye ſee, to fign 
this Paper, I'll make you my Guardian That's - 
all I have to ſay to you so take and look it over. 

Cn” Let's fee, my dear Lad. 

Y. Ra. Madam, 1 am ſenſible a Word from you 
would finiſh the Buſineſs; if you will ſtand my 
Friend, I am ready ſtill to diſannul your Son's Mar- 
[H/ide to L. Manlove. 

I would do it, were 
there but a Poſſibility of your making your Words true. 

Y. Ra. Madam, this Gentleman's Word and Honour 
- ſhall be your Security. 

Fr. Madam, I'll engage for kim. 

I.. Man. Well, I find it is in vain to contend with 
| him; therefore, dear Major, fign it AU and 
from this Moment, all I have is yours. 

Maj. O Madam, a Word from you would make me 
do ten Times more. [Signs it.) There, Ned, you are 
obliged to ſee him perform Articles; if he keeps his 
Word, much good may it do him. 

V. Ra. Come, Squire, are you contented this Gen- 
tleman ſhall marry your Mother, and be your Guardian ? 

Jobn. Yes I be; and ſo let him take my Writi 
and y don't you cheat me now; it's for John's hs 
I tell you that 

V. Ra. Madam, now to diſſipate your Fears: In one 
Word, I muſt tell you, that your Son John herd, my 
Brother EleR, is not married. 

L. Man. How, not married ! You over- Joy me, Sir : 
25 it appear, and you mall never wan't a Friend 
of me. 

god. What a Devil makes you raiſe ſuch a Lye now? 

Ra. Prithee, dear/Squire, don't interrupt us. 

Jobx. I will terrupt you then; what do you ſhove me 
PE bel o I be; yes I be, I be. = 


/ 
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V. Ra. Silence! Come, Mrs. Lettice, pray ſatisfy m 
Lady, and this good Company, e your ſap. 
poſed Marriage with this young Gentleman. | 
 Fobn, Ay. ay, do let her ſpeak, with all my Heart; 
ſee who will prove the Lyar, Mr. Jobn. 
Lett. Well, Squire, fince I muſt ſpeak then, I de- 
clare before my Lady and this good Company, that I 
neither am your Wife, nor ever will be. 

Y. Ra. .Now, Squire, what ſay you ? 

; Jobn. I ſay ſhe lies ſhe is my Wife, and you 
know it well enough, and the Parſon knows it too: 
What a Rope did I give him two Crown Pieces for? 

Maj. Nouns! I — know what to make of this 
Buſineſs; one ſays Ay, and t'other ſays No——Prithee, 
dear Domine, put us out of our Pain: Come, anſwer to 
the Queſtion, Are they married or not? 

Foot. I muſt confeſs, Sir, at my Maſter's Rogueſ, I 

did mumble over a Parcel of Words, that ſatisfy d the 5 
g Squire, as well as if they had been Canonical: 

ut to convince you that it was not in my Power to do / 
him any Injury that Way, I am no Parſon, but your 
Worſtüp's humble Servant and Footman, Tom Skip- | 
kennel, [Throws off his Gown, 

V. Ra. Trufty Tom, at your Service, Madam. | 

L. Man. Well, dear Sir, this was kindly done of 
you. — 

Lett. Madam, I beg your Ladyſhip's Pardon: I muſt 
confeſs I had like to have married my young Maſter ; 
but Mr. Raliſb ſoon convinced me, what an uneaſy Life 
I muſt have expected from your Ladyſhip and the reſt 
of his Relations: But to ſatisfy you, Madam, that I 
never intend to have any Thoughts of him as long as 
J live, Mr. Raki/> has been pleaſed to give me his 
Bond, to pay me thirty Pounds a Year during Life, 
| naſe immediately leave the Town, and go and 
we with my Friends in the Country CR I fai 2 
promiſe your Ladyſhip to perform To- morrow Morn- 
ing; and fo, yo Squi 


% uire, pray wiſh me a good 
„ as I do you a bets Wile, and many happy 


ays, 
8 | Tolm- 


The ScHooL-Boy. 33 


Jobn. What will you leave me now? Are theſe 
your Tricks? Pray give me my Purſe again, fince 

ou won't marry me, young Gentlewoman! You ſhall 
— no fine Cloathies, I'll tell you that; give me my 
Purſe, will ye. | 

L. Man. Sirrah, let her alone; that Purſe you pur. 
loin'd from me, and ſhe ſhall keep it: Nay, to reward 
her Honeſty, 1'll preſent her with this Ring, as an 
Earneſt of my future Kindneſs. 

Lett. I humbly thank your ens bog. 

Jobn. What! and ſo I am to eated out o my 
Money too: This is a long of you, Mr. Fobn. 

Y. Ra. Come, come, Squire, den't be troubled 
when you want Money, come to me: In the mean 
Time, hark in your Ear, I have a pretty young Wench 
in my Eye for you———ſhe will be in Town in two or 
three Days —— Mum! | | 

Jobn. Plha! what do I care for a Wench, if I can't 
have her when I have a Mind to it! Ad, I thought to 
have had ſuch a Night on't now! and now the Parſon 
has ſaid Grace, you tell me I ſhall go to Dinner a 
Month hence. : 

V. Ra. Why then to ſtay your Stomach, go with 
me to the laſt Act of the Play, and I'll ſhow you one 
that never deny'd a Man twice in her Life. 

John. Ay, ſo you ſay! but I warrant ſhe'll pull me 
by the Hair, if I offer to meggle with her. 

Y. Ra. Come, come, I'll ſtand your Friend; ob- 
ſerve what I ſay to your Mother Madam, your 
Son is ſenſible of his Error, and defires your Ladyſhip 
will take him into Favour again; from this time he has 
promiſed never to diſobey you. 

Jobn. No, no more I won't indeed, Mother, if you 
1 let me go with Mr. John to ſee the Play To- 

1ght. - 

. Man. Well, be obedient for the Future, and no 
reaſonable Freedom ſhall be denied you. 

John. Oh, Lord! thank you, dear Mother; I am 
glad we are Friends again: Lord! I am ſo glad! won't 
ye buſs me, Mother ? * 


9 a 


V. Ra. 80, now I hope we are all Friends. DE 
; ; Fr. Well, Major, are you fativied that your Son | 
W r n 1 deliver” Min the | 
ritin 
S Why the Dog has done- ſomething for't, that's | 
the ruth on't; though I will la Fifty Pounds, ! 
haye ſeven to four upon't before To- morrow Morn- 


- ad, Well, Sir, I wiſh you Joy, and thank you 
for my Settlement; tho' it's an Hundred to One, the | 
World will think you have given it me, becauſe you - | 

could not help it. 

. Maj. Ay, and I warrant, Dac , they will be apt to 

ſay too, that thou art as well ſatis y'd, as if I had given 


it thee with a Good-will. 
Y. Ra. Ay, People will out with their Bold Truths 


now and then: Vou ſee, Sir, the ſtrange Power of a 
little Money but now it's very probable you and I may 


be good Friends as long as we live : But when old Gen-, if 
tlemen expect their Sn ſhou'd' love them heartily, 2 5 
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without an 21 Allowance, it's a Sign they have 
more Money than Wiſdom: Where Fathers are cloſe- 


ſiſted, and think che Want LPS os | 
q 


e ly Bleſſing does their Son no NM N 


N l ee ie 1 
[Exeunt. 


4 A 34 
F 1 . 


* 


Fa, SW = k, \ e 928 „„ reer < „ r o r ene 
1 . S765 : k * = + "= 5" 31. * b —— * * * 4 4 r 


